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EW YORK.—When New York puts the lid on at the curfew hour, the
Intest fad for the nll-nighters I8 1o go to a restaurant in Columbus circle
for a stack of wheuts or ham sod eggs at 2 o, m. It Is a new havgn for the
lovers of the fox trot und the children
of the caboret and others who are
afrold to go home In the dark. John
D, Rockefeller, to whom popular super
Etitlon gives ownership of a fnmous
string of restnurants, never foresnw
nonyvthing ke this when he established
his Foundation, Saturday night Is the
blg nlght ut this “draw-one” emporiam,
and after 2 o, m, the 8 K. O. slgn Is
out. Women in beautiful gowns wnid
ru‘r-., escorted Ly dashing young offl
cels wearing the Insigala of the army
gicks with rich-looking opern cloaks coverlog what seemed at first
*to be mlish bathing sults, zirls in their best Sunday clothes, having
an outing trom the ofMice, shop nnd factory ; chorus girls, eabinret girls, pretty
giris, siim girla, slender girls, girls with embonpolnt, girls without any, glris
just right, officers ‘of the Canndinn army, with bhere and there o French or
1 Hers and sailors, men of clegant lelstire, pluguglies and
P womion make up the wonderfol assortment of midoight revelers,
maorning.
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All the Shocking! And the Lulu Lightfoot,
the Toitle Coughdrop and Beatrice Twinkletoe of the chorus are all thers.
Fhey know eénch other and go fiom talble to table introduclug thelr gem'men
friends; just like they used to do nt Jucks in the old days. The only differ-
ence i5 men in the old dnye were handed checks for $00 at Jncks: at thelr
evenlng's ents inment it costs them 90 cents,

But the wonder of the night Is the departure of the guests, No plebelan
subway or surface ¢ for them, 1 should say not. A line of taxls, auto-
wobiles, Hmousines, carcinges and barouches driven up and away, for all the
world like the uftermath of the opern’s opening night. The moon, & buhy
moon, Is fliat on her back when the last taxi rolls awey and the big dipper 18
upside down in the sky.

Burcttps,

Remarkably Quick Ending of Love’s Young Dream

ETROIT.—Brown-eyed Anna Maurer, whose winsome smile wreecked hearts
along n veodeville cireuit up to last Junuary, declured In Justice Sellers'
court that Dick, her husband, had hopped right out of her heart and that, as
tar as love wuas concerned, ghe waa
"l‘lU’l-il,"
She explilned the “hopplng™ by
declaring that Dick was a “bellhop.”
He was before Justice Sellers on two

| DON'T CARE WHERE HE

ronnts,  One denling with theft of $25
from a Hotel Poutchurtenin guest's
pocket, the poeket belonging to an

overcoat that he was personally con-
ducting to o teflor shop, and the other
being In eonnection with his alleged
inkind  treatment of the winsomse Wl =,
Annn.  Anna smiled, sighed, smiled
agnin, and lsped that her husband “wax Just perfectly horrld and she just
dido’t wish ever to see him ngnin” She wus with a vandeville act when Fate
stepped In at Rochester, Richord 1s dapper and chie and in & bellboy's uni-
form Le must have been cuddly. Anna thought so aoywed® and when she
vrdered lee wiater Richurd took away her heart as a tip. They were marriod
a few days luter. Anna went on with her show, Dick came to Detroit, where
his mother conducts a restaurant, and got o job at the Pontehartrain, Anna
left her show in Dayton and came to Detroit to join her husband, 'The
trouble began, according to Anna, when he suggested that she go to work.
Justice Sellers remanded Dick to jail to walt for Investigation luto Anna's

charges.

And She Can’t Remember Anything About Wedding

LUH ANGELES—"Digamlist, thnt's whnt they call me now, bectuse T con-
tracted o omarrlage of which I knew nothing untll it wns over," salid Laura
Josephine Reeves, twenty-two yenrs old, after Justlee Hanby had eontinued

the ¢nse, charging her with effecting a
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bignmous marringe with Lyman Alvin
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Burnes,
The proceedings were given a mil-
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Barnes nt the hearlng In the custody
of a provost gunrd, He is being de-
tuiped by the military authorities on
a charge of desertion.

“I met Mr, Barnes," sald the girl,
“and 24 hours later we took an auto
moblle ride to Onturio, reaching there
at midnight. We had been drinking—
I can't siand much Nguor—and I ean remember nothing until the duy follow-
fog, when be told e I wis his wife”

"I bhave been unfortunate with husbands” Mrs., Reeves added,
rled Willlim H. Blundell when I was only sisteen years old.
my senior. It was anything but o happy affair.
hiand to ger out and earn the money. I did so by working In a eanning factory
und as o hotel waltress, My husband Jolned the army in order to escape being
gent to the rock plle for nonsupport, I don't know where he I8 now.

“They way send me up.for this affair, but I won't care s long as they
don't take my childeen wway from me. I have two lovely children, Henrietta,
five yours old, and Virginia, uged two, They hiave been my sole comfort, and
I don't want them taken from me,

“When T marrled Blundell T pald for the ring, the lHeende and the wed-
ding coremony, Even after thot he refused to work. Then be disoppeared
completely. 1 was awfolly lonesome when Mr, Bormses appenred. I am sorry
I got him into this mix-up®

I mar
Ho was 22 years
He refused to work, and 1

Love’s Messages Incorporated on Movie Pictures

HICAGO.~In a "movie" thenter there {5 an operator (the chap that looks

after the mochinery that projects the pletures on the screen) who Is deep
in love with a fair lassle of the nelghborhood, and who by resson of his occu-
pution Is unable to hold hands as oth- "
or folks do, nny night of the woek, es-
pecinlly on Bunday nights, when he s
cagéd up In his Iittle room fn the gal-
lery tighter than ever.

He has hit upon o scheme of love-
making, that while not ns satisfactory
88 the personal propinguity plan,
nevertheless keeps the muiden in the
case falrly contented., She comes to
the show every evening (professionnl
courtesy), tukes a sent where she ean
get an occaslonal peep at her best be-
loved and then watehes the sereen, She 18 not Interested in the pletures, as
she 'la surfelted with them, but she watches esgerly for the varlous announce-
ments nbout next week's bill and so on.

The lovers huve artanged & code with a great vorlety of endearing terms
in it, ench of which ls expressed by one or two letters. These he scratches
in the corner of the lantern sllie, where if noticed at all by aoybody but the
gl they would sttmact no atigntion whatever. But just Imagine the thrill
ghe gets when, after rending that Robert Leatherlungs will be seen on Thurs-

iy tn “I'he Conlheaver's Revenge,” she spots “x, ' wiy down in the corner
‘mesauge, “Nobody has anything on you, kid."
nmmmwmmmwmummmm
_ and gray as It might be even for

Party Frocks For Youthful

The debutnnte and her youthful |plaln crepe georgette hanging stralght
friends are entitled to o few of the [from @ gatherad walstiine, and the
keen joys of life, even io wir times. | low-necked bodlce |s of taffetn, sus

With sweethenris oversens, or In
tralning ¢amps, and days f(lled with
wnr work and letter writlng, she cer-
tainly earns the heart-healing Joy that
Is to be gathered from n new party
frock. And the party frock Is easler
to muke nt the home than other frocks,
excepting, of conrse, house dresses; It
I& for this reason not an extravagance
In war times,

A very pretty model Is {Hlustrated
here of a frock that ought to Insplire
any girl with a desire to maka It for
herself. Crepe georgette, plaln and
printed. a little taffetn ®llk and a bit
of embroidery In silk make up Its an-
elysls so far as materinls arve con-

cerned. All the sewing, including the
long-stitch  embroldery, Is slmple
enough. There 1s an undersllp of thin

Bllk to begin with, with a buby walst
which takes the place of a corset
cover, The skirt of the frock Is of

embroldered fn motifs at each side, 1t
slips over a chemisette of Inece with
4 collur at the back that disappears
under the hodice—n viory npnew angd
plensing fegture that adds to the be
comingness and unpproprinteness of the
{rl){_'k-

An overskirt of wide lnce falls to
the hemn of the crepe skirt and Is par-
tlally covered with an overdrape of
lovely printed crepe georgette. It will
be noticed that the skdrt Is qnite long
snd the neck only moderntely low, If
there I1s one thing wore than another
thnt returning conquering heroes will
ndmire in the American girls they are
prepared to adore it will be a pretty
modesty In dress. They will come
baek prepared to make comparisons,
They are already convineed that the
Anmerionns are the prettiest and sweets
est glrls In the world and the girls
must see to |t that they don't chnnge
their minds.

Four Hats, Simple and Smart

These juts nre distinetly youthiul
in deslgn—the breezy young American
I8 written in their smart lines und
slinple construction. Most of the hats
of this character ure made of silk or
satin-—satin s, In fact, In the ascen-
demt—but they may be made of other
fobrics, as broadeloth, duveiyn, velvet,
and cccastonnlly fur fabrics, or other
of the soft nnd very pliable materials
which are osed In conts and frocks.
For the young woman at school a more
approprinte llttle group could hardly
be assembled than the four models
shown above.

At the top a sprightly small hat is
made of satin., It has a soft crown
and narrow brim plaited and turned
up at the front. Two strands of those
eolored wooden beads that milllners
have so often found a place for om
this season's hats are festooned
across the front.

The tam In all sorts of Interpreta-
tions, from the most casunl to the
most dignified of styles, appears In
millinary for both muld and matron.
At the left a tam made of navy blue
taffeta reminds one of the flat hats
of the pavy. It has s corded-
about the head and many girls can

-

wear this shape becomingly. At the
right & silk hat has a fine plaited
frill about the face and plaited rib-
bon—pulled out ®o0 that only the
marks of the plaits are left—is Hed
about the base of the crown. Hats
like these are made In colors to match
sults and frocks, or In blacks. Very dark
brown and black hold commanding pe-
sitlons In youthful millinery, and these
hats are expécted to do much service,

The remalnlng hat 1s a dressier bit
of girlish headwenr. Its underbrim [s
faced with shirred crepe georgette,
and loops of ribbon cover the smooth
fabric on the upper brim, which might
be elther satin or velvet. Having
gone fo the extravagance of looped
ribbons and shirrings, this hat con
serves In the matter of trimming and
makes a sllk orpament and tassel a
faultless Nnish.

Friendship.
The basis and groundwork of friend-

ship i the forgeitiog of selt through

bund | that sympathy which must always ex-

ist between friends

HIS PATH ONE OF BLESSINGS

Beautiful Legend of “Holy Shadow™
Might Well Serve as an Inspira-
tion to All,

It is n French legend, 8o old that we
do not know when It was written, or
rither when it grew, We may not
helleve In the mirncle giving, but In
the heart of the story lies an exqulsite
pearl of truth. And thus runs the
old legend, I

A very long tme ago there dwelt
upon the earth a salnt o good that
the nngels themselves enme down from
henven to see how any mortnl conld
Iive so holy nnd benutiful a life, They
found @ muan golng about his dully
duty In shmple falthfnlness, diffuxing
an atmosphere of love ns the star dif-
fukes light, and the fower fragrance
without being aware of It. Watching
with enger Interest, they saw that two
words summed up his day, He gave
and forgave.

Not that these words fell from his
lips, but they were expressed in his
pleasant smile, In his kindness, for-
bedrance and charlty,

Then the angels prayed to God, nsk-
Ing, “O Lord, grant him the gift of
miracles !" The answer quickly eame,
1 will; ask him what gift it shall be”

S0 the nngels nsked the holy man,
"Would you like to have the touch of
your hands henl the slek?' But he
answered, “No; that is God's work."
Amiio they asked, “Would you like to
convert gullty souls, and bring back
wundering heurts to the right path?"

“No," he replied, “that 1s also the
work of God. I pray; I do not con-
vert."”

“Wonld you like to become a model
of patience, attracting men by the lus-

ter of your virtues, thus glorifying
God 1"

Still he onswered, "No; If men
should become attached to me they

would be further from God and es.
tranged from him, The Lord has other
means of glorifying himself.”

Filled with nstonlshment, they erled:
“What, then, do you deslre?”

The anint smiled, and asked la turn,
"What can I wish for? That God give
me his grace; with that shall I not
hinve everything?"

But the angels Insisted that he must
chogse & miracle, or have one chosen
for him,

“Very well," he suid at length, weary
of thelr lmportanity. T wish that I
may do a great des of good without
ever knowlng It

How were they to carry out such n
wish? Finully they hit upon the fol-
lowing plan: Every time the salot's
shudow should fall behind him or on
either side where he could not see It,
this ghadow would have the power to
rure disense, soothe pain, snd comfort
the sorrowing.

And 8o the wish was fulfilled, When
the dear old man walked gbrond, his
shadow, thrown on the ground on
either slide or behind him, made arid
paths molst, gave fresh greenness to
withered vegetation, brought back mu-
sic to the parched, dried-up brooks,
and roses to the pule cheeks of suffer-
ing lttle children, and diffused joy
everywhere,

The salnt went slmply about his
dally duties, knowing nothing of the
hlessedness of his falling shndow, At
lust his very name was forgotten and
he was reverently called “The Holy
Shadow."—Pittsburgh Dispateh.

Ukrainlans In Canada.

There are about 220,000 Ukrainlans
in the Canadlon Northwest. They be-
gan to emigrate from thelr native Jund
in.ttw '00s, Most of them were furin-
ers, and today they occupy whole
counties In Alberta and Suskotchewnn.
They were not illiternte when they
cnme to America and they have beon
busily eduenting themselves during the
last 20 yenrs,

There I1s a Ukralnian  publishing
honsa In Winnlpeg. ‘This concern does
not merely issue n foreign langunge
newspaper. - It is gradunlly bringing
out reprints of all that Is best in
Ukralnian Hterature, The Ukepinian
farmer in Canada has g row of well-
filled bookshelves such s the avernge
Ameriean farmer might not be able to
show.
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Deadly Splders.

We hinve in this country a small
splder, commonly known as the “black
widow,"” which I8 very deadly. It hus
red spois on Its nbdomen. There 18 no
question of the faet that its bite Is
often fatal.

Rather odd Is the fact that this
specles of spider 1s found In most purts
of the world., In New Zealund It Is
called the “katipo ;" In Santo Domingo
the “red rump,” Not only does it kill,
but the death It Inflicts Is lnconceiv-
ably frightful. The brain I1s affected,
end o dropsy of the skin may distort
the vietim's features to such an ex-
tent us (o render him unrecognizable,

The Investor's Innings.

“1 eould paper a room with the val-
geless stock certificates I have bought,”
remirked the unlucky man.

“Don't do 1. Avall yourself of n
sure thipg et last and paste up war
suvings stamps.”

Dropped From the Team,
Friend—80 you dropped Privaf(
Hnlfback from your service football
tenm.
Soldler~Yes, He fell down In schol
arship, His avernge Inst month was
less thau four Germuans a day.—Life

Wings.
*Riches have wings,” remarked the
rendy-mnde philosopher.

I might add that they can be useful in
mny ways in hands of 8 skilled avia-
we,* :

“Yes," replied Mr, Dustin Stax; “and

WASAINGTON
SIDELIGHTS

Couldt Scare Prisoner With Man-Made “Spook”

ASHINGTON.~Lou Hall, the young woodcutter in the Falrfax conunky

jall, accused of the murder of fourteen-year-old Eva Roy, near Burke
Statlon, Ya., has pever read o dime novel and s indifferent to the metbodn
employed by the detectives that figwre
in ficflon,

It was near midnlght when Hal
had n ealler, He saw his cell doer
opened and the officers were reughly
handling a man who appearsd to bea
prisoner.

¥Now get in there,” the elicers
told the prisoner, giving him a posk.

A quilt for him to sleep da was
thrown Into the cell, the dosr wae
locked and the officers went away. ,

“What do you think of this sort of
treatment?" the prisdoner asked Hall after the officers retired.

“What bave you done?" Hall Inguired.

“Oh, I Just murdered a negro down the rond,” was the reply. “What are
you In here fory”

“I'm charged with killing n white girl, but I don't know anything sbewt
It, beenuse I didn't do It,"” Hall told him.

Shortly afterward the prisoner went Into a trance: he stared at Hall with
eyes open wide, and suddenly he gripped the bed springs with both hands
and began In a frightened whisper to say:

“Look, man, look. I see n ghost. What is it? See, there it 15, It's com-
Ing in here. Don't you see it? It looks lke a woman. It's getting nearver.
Now look, quick; it's thd ghost of a young girl"

Hull enlmly lighted a clgnrette and said: “No, I don't see anything, and I
don't belleve you do, elther)”

Outside the cell, within earshot, a Washington private detective amd
connty officlals were listening, In fact, they stralned thelr ears until five
o'clock in the morming, when they turned in, marveling at Hall's compesure.
Hall later told his counsel:

“I lost & night's rest, but I was mighty glad to have company, because I

get awful lonesome (o that Jall. I wish they would send in others to help me
kil time™ '

Has All Sorts of Scientific Lore Packed Away

MONG a clty full of government officials noted for belng “many-sided,” in
the best gense of that term, Dr. Willlam Converse Kendall, sclentific as-
slstant In the United States burean of fisheries, holds a secure place. Iehthy-
ologlst 18, of course, hls regular Job,
and what he knows nbout fishes, large
and small, would fill the ocean and
rivers, friends declare,
He also 1s a botanist. Flowers are
a sort of hobby with him. He knows
and loves them all, violet, rose, 1ily,
ete,, nlong with those that haven't
guch pretty names, Friends who tell
me about Doctor Kendall-say that nl-
though he doesn’t pretend to be a flow-
er expert, he really knows more about
botany than many experts, He is the .
nuthor of books and pamphlets, mostly on ichthyology, and consideced of
great value by sclentlsts. He Is an M. D. He started out as a schoolteacher,
and used to run, I am told, a sort of side line to his sclentific researches, a

big summer camp for boys at Sebngo Lake, Me,

He is proud of his title of “llcensed Malne gulde.” You've got to know a
good deal about the big woods to get that title, Sort of post-graduate boy
scout. When Doctor Kendall goes into the woods to hunt out some new fish
he can do his own gulding,

“Won't you come and take a hike with us, Doctor Kendall?™ a young
womnn friend ssked him ove morning. The party was all ready to start out.

“Hike?' replied the doctor. “*How many miles is 1£7"

“Between flve and ten miles,” she replied.

“Oh, you mean & ramble,” replied the docfor. “And anything below five
miles Is a stroll.”

A friend of mine, wishing to be “funny,” asked him gravely what he did
for “reluxation.” .

Doctor Kendall replied with equal gravity:

“I study modern Greek and collect old china™

Stout Lady Wasn't Interfering So Much, After Al

COUNTRIFIED team was hauling & load of hay. Midway of Thirteenth
street o comfortably stout womnn stepped from the pavement and called
on the driver to stop, He couldn’t huve heard her, for the horses kept on
Jogging. Then the woman run in front
of the teum with both hands and volce
ralsed high and shouted to the hay
man : :
“Stop, there! Stop, I tell youl I
want to spenk to you"
The driver and his horses doubt-
less had consclentious scruples about
running down stout ladies, for the

what stiff-Jolnted farmer man climbed
down and stood politely, hat in homd,
to take the lady's orders, And while
the two wore at their Interview a couple of men on the sldewalk stopped to
put in a few comments:

“T'd llke to know what right that woman has to interfere with that man.
He is tregting his horses all right. /There ought to be a law to stop such
meddling."

*“That's what T tell my wife, but it's no use trying to stop them, once
they take a potion to do what thelr elubs call civie worl."

While they jubbered another passer-by, who had also Ilingered to watch
the woman and listen to her critics, felt such a vital yearning for details
that she walted until the stout woman returned to the bricks to ask if the old
driver lind been bucking into the rules of the 8, P, C, A. The woman laughed
with a Joyous humor that was good to hear:

“My soul and body, no! That's old man Jimpson, a8 fine an old fellow
as ever lived, only you have to holler at him now—he's so deaf. My brother
buys hay from him for his horse, and I wanted him to know our new address.”

Then the passer-by went her way, feellng ashamed of the rude curlosity
of those (li-judging men,

Proof That Some Statesmen Can’t Write Speeches

T IS g good wide jump from a Maryland ox cart fo a flat within a stone’s -
throw of the capltol, but a woman made the leap a week ago. She was
“I was rounding up my

telllng another woman about it—Iin a sireet car:
furkeys that bhad struyed out on the
maln road, when Uncle Tip, our farm-
hand, came along with the empty ox
eart, after houllng n hogshead of to-
baceo to the boat. The post office Is
up that way and, for a wonder, he had
a*letter for me. I don't get many let-
ters and, as for invitations, I reckon
this one was about my first. It took
my cousls just one puge to let me
know that his wife was down with the
influenza and that, being hegd over aals
enrs In work, he couldn't walt on her : I
as heswould like to, and If T wounld nurse her In consideratign of my board
and the sights he could show me, why—and Ht's & good thing I came right
awny. Henny's awful sick, and as for poor Jock, I don't see how he gets
through—secretary for two congressmen, which mukes his work awfully hard,
especinlly as one Is o Democrat and the other a Republican, and he has to
write speceches for both" i
Ard us sbe pamed the two representatives, It stands to reason
certaln possenger in the seat behind possésses inslde Information which
might prove smbarrassing to & coupls of represontatives should their nan
pe held uy for those traditional dsws to peck ot :
Which théy wonb ™~
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wheels stopped and the lean and some- *
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